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fellow sat, dry-eyed, and stared into space, the father openly, not fur- 
tively as in our Western fashion, wiped a great tear from each eye with 
his huge, rough hand. 

One of us, with an apologetic introduction about being a school 
teacher and therefore interested in all boys, asked the lad if he was in 
trouble. The great eyes opened still wider, and with a charming smile 
and an old-world touch of his cap, he whispered, "No ma'am." The 
stories we had read had filled us with a vague notion that in a flash he 
should have sobbed out a story of grief. But he did not. I have 
wondered since if he did not see through our inexperience and curiosity, 
even to realizing that with him we could not truly sympathize, because, 
unlike him, we were not experiencing deeply. 

And then they were gone. Of course, we never found out the 
trouble; we didn't deserve to. 

But one, at least, did not forget the tragic beauty of that simple 
pair, as they sat there, among alien minds, uncomforted, striving to 
formulate some workable philosophy. 

Do you know, this one had never before so completely sensed the 
exquisite tenderness and depth of grief in the simple words "Portia is 
dead"? And as he saw a mighty soul struggle with a still mightier 
sorrow he caught a glimpse, as he never had before, of the power of 
experience of the great heart who felt not only the grief of Brutus, but 
of Juliet, and Ophelia, and Shylock, and Lear, and so many others. 
Shakespeare meant more to this one that afternoon because of what he 
had seen in the "automat." 

And is not this the only way we shall ever comprehend the breadth 
and height and depth of this man Shakespeare ? As in our little souls 
we feel real joys and sorrows, shall we not find these experiences of ours 
caught up, and made more subtle and beautiful by the master ? 

Does this seem trite ? It would have seemed so to one, at least, of 
the three, a week ago. But now it does not. If, as the books tell us, 
Shakespeare peculiarly revealed life to his fellows, it is a revelation that 
must be dearly purchased in terms of life itself. 

Lewis G. Sterner 

Wilmington, Del. 

TEACHERS 
"Keepers of the city" the Hindoo sage 
With wisdom named you in far-distant age; 
You keep your country's welfare in your power. 
Instructors for a time beyond this hour, 



288 THE ENGLISH JOURNAL 

Your work foreshadows Truth's triumphant day, 

When Intellect and Soul, not might, shall sway 

The Land. The seeds of Thought you daily sow 

In eager Youth's awakening mind will grow 

To righteous acts of nation-saving might, 

While through your selfless serving's broadened sight 

To Youth you prove the Ideal is the Real, 

And glowing page of fruitful lore reveal. 

Thus you'll crush the devastating creed 

Of lawless ignorance and mindless greed. 

Your truth-illumined, far out-reaching thought 

Shall be with never-failing fruitage fraught. 

America awakened knows her need — 

From death-producing ignorance to be freed. 

To you she gives the keeping of the key 

To unlock Freedom's door from sea to sea. 

Alice G. Maixalietj 

Eastern High School 
Baltimore, Md. 



